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Robert. 
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SCENE, A Hall in LoRQ MontqrgveiVb 

CqfiU. 



Lord MbNToxaveiL, Robext. 

hORD MONTORGUEIL. 

Who 'waits ? 



My Lord ! 

Lord Montorgueil. 
Send up the lame bricklayer, whom I ke^ 
Rbout Motttorgueil Caftle from charity ; they 
call him Blow, or Blqft, or feme fucb name. 

Robert [bawling.l • 

Wtli Blaji, why Will Blqfl, quick, quick. 

Lord Montosgueil. 
My houfe-fteward muft reprimand yoti Ko- 
hert for your maladroit way, in the executing 
of commiiGons. Do as I ordered you. 

Robert. 

I called WiU Blqft, as you ordered, Mid he 

A 
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u a-Goming ; hear how he ftiunps oa th& 
ftain. Give the mati but timfi. ££«(>.. 

Loud Mohtokgii£ii» 
Thofe home btcd fervaats are in^Serably 
faticy. 

BlAW. \_Belnnd the fieiitt,^ngiog.1 
" Thus all foes we de^, wid each daogerwc 

" mock, 
** And well light and well die in defence of 
" th' Old Rock." 

Enter Blafti broqd ruddy Jhce, greyhair, round! 
tat, large green cockade, old uniform oftht 
artillery, wooden leg, Jlottt vHiBeingJlick. 
" Tbcn ftasd to't wj boys." \Senng Ld. 

Mont, he taket off hu- bat, and refit on bis 
found leg, hu wooden leg extended."^ 

Lord Momtorgueil. 
So, honeft WUliatn, my oH foldier, have 
yoD finiihed your work ? Is the hovel remov- 
.cd to the fpot which I ^inted oot ? Is that 
ouried eye-foce gone ? 

Blast. 

Smac^ and fiaopch, yoax Lordflifp, and the 

aid groiind fbdded a&eifa. The work is laid^ 

brick for brick, as it, was >, and I have played 



( s ) 

ttotfi GSrpenter aod tbatcher: We of tbe util*- 
lerjr can turn our hand to tnj thing. Is 
fiioit. batbg the change of pofition, M^*r 
Tailor Snip won't know the 4i9erence. To 
be fare, my work id mote «rtificer-like ; Inft 
it, poor foul, baa no notion of them things. 

Lous MoifTOKCUEII.. 
And is ^ the paltry fuiniture removed toO» 
and everjr thing pat in its own place ! « 

Blast. « 

Everj thing, to die length of the broken 
jofdao, laying your prefenoe. — But it coaft a 
wonndj deal ol trouUe to retoove the piga ; 
tbey did fo grunt and fqneek, it was enough to 
have alarmed the whole parilh. At lafl, I got 
hold of fow, and then boar followed as quiet 
Bs if be bad been' going upon a Cow da. 
JiiaM;— There was a dilcovery made.*— 

LOKD MOMTORGUCIL. 
How ! what ! a difcovery ! 

Blast. 
Yes, your Lordfhip, I difcovered fix fton^ 
bottles of right ColUtCt gtn. I thoogbt I 
knew the ffliape of die bottles, l/mtltng} ; bat, ' 

• D.5™t.b,Google 



C 4 J 

to be quite fure, I took a fip of eacfa^; an^ 
«vM did I tafte better in Wefiphalia. I have 
tried your Biaciftrap pretty deep, and your 
Nantx^ and your Knglijb-^rape Brandy ; but 
tlicy OK aa more tO' be compicred to right 
CoIleH'* gin, than the— 4han the fV-Airifr-gaardfl 
to the Royal Regiment of Artillery.— .But 
what does it argufy, ray Lord, to puU down 
the poor- fellow's boufe among the trees, and 
then builtt it up again on the edge of that then 



XoaD MOHXORGUEIL. 

His hovel deprived me of an elegant Ude* 

view, with a< chuich-Epire in Uie Lantananaa* 

Blast. 
Namy, tmon-^H your i.ori&up wtflted to 
have the houfe away. Snip would hav« parted 
widi it for a good fmart price. 

Lord MontOrsdeil. 

I ofiitred htm treble ita value ;. but, Ni>— 
the coxcomb would not quit it ; he faid, that 
he could aSbrd to Gve iiidepettdenily on the- 
Jrtebald of his aneeftars ! The anctfivrs of a» 
indipendtnt tailor / So I contrived to get this 
botcher to the Cafile, under pretence of em*- 
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ploying him to make flew liveries tot iSf 
<iab1e-bojs : here has he been for fome weeks, 
Bs you know ; snd What with four me^lsa-daj, 
what with romping among themtids, I fuppofe 
the hours of our indeptnderil ^eAolder fafcTe 
glided gently along, and that he has never be- 
ftowed a thought on his pig-houfe or on his 
dwelling hodfe. — My houfe-fteward pays him 
xifF this evening ; and then he fets out on his 
return to the feat of his attceflars. Tbit was 
a rufe de guerrt ; was it not, heh, Biafl f 

Blast. 

'\^In a meditating pofiure, thin fays,'\ Resfe 
■de gain, — I have heard of it abroad ; but I 
always thought that broad day-light, clear 
ground, and fair aim, Were much better.— 
"Hold, my Loi^i is there law for removing 
honell Snip's houfe^ 

LOSO MONTOKGCEU^ 
Law ! did you not follow my orders j and 
'do yon doubt of my refponlibili^ ? It is /who 
viuft anfweffoT &e Iaw> 

Blasiv 

To be fure, one ought to follow., orders,— 
\ bad once ade«r friend, poor J3a«^ M*turk 
■ ■ A3 
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of OUT' company, (but htf ia gone.) " SOfy" 
jaid he to mc i now Bii/y gieaas brother in his 
Scottifli lingo } and iiideed he was always lika 
abrother tome \y)ipej hit f^et"^ : " So Ukya he, 
Billy" fajs he, *' when privates follow orders 
" they are ayt right ; if theie be wrong, be- 
" tweenourofBcersandtbeirconfcieiicesbeiti" 
I am fure it was confcitncet, or co»/iituenti, or 
lame fuch word— But, may they oot frt/ettt - 
me, as they call it, for a nui£uicc \ I left my 
bell leg at the red>hot-baU batteiy ; and I 
fhould not like to be called a nuifaoce in my 
old days,— No— the proudeft ht that ileps 
upon leather, fhall never tell WiS Biafi twice, 
•* that he is a nuifance I" 

Lord Mohtorgceil. 
: Be patititf, honeft Bbi/L, you are of my 
boufchold ; and no one of the houfehold of 
Z^rd Montorgueil can be a nuifance. — -Snif 
goes away prefently ; and I wifli that, before 
lie goes, yoa conM fill bis bead with any idle 
■tale of enchantments or witchcraft, iiiat wbea 
he miiTes hii frtehold, as be calla it, he may 
Jay the Uamc oa fome fbrc«rcr, and never 
fnfpea OS. ^ 

BLlst. 
Never fear. iim»dy M'Turi had aiany fine 
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fioiies of witches, and I can fit MaAer Tailor 
io B hair. 

IXHtB MONTORGDEIL. 
Do fb ; and when Sa^ is away, and a& the 
feirants gone from about the hall, fcttira yon 
jiither, asd fcratch ibftly at the door of my 
Hudy. I have Ibinetlung to conwiunifate of 
iigb importance to yonrtelf. Meaninlule, I 
£o to finUb my difpatches. 

Blast ^alone"]. 
■\ (hoH be ftohly paid fqr this ei^ra joh. 
*' Thiis all foes we defy, and each danger we 

** mock, - 
"** And we'll fight and well die in defence of 
" 4l>' Old RocL*' lExitjMgit^, 

Enter SjVON and Aangm 

B.OBCKT. 
T wonder what oty I.ord x:an fee about that 
TioiTy bomhaideer. Ha keeps us at a diftance, 
and converfes with Blq/}"yiSL as if he Were one 
of the gende folks. 

Sav9N> 

"iStbat furprilcB you^ who are- bnt « foot- 

tBsn, how mttdi more mttft it me^ who am 

A4 
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liis Lorihip*3 valet de cbamhre en fecond, and 
hstve the advantages of a liberal education, 
and been ponnefted with the great world ? I 
never knew a man that had vifited foreign 
parts, fo ignorant of the/fovoir vimt as Bli^ 
is — quite a bore ; gives no bod; clbow>room, 
as Swift, Dean Sivift, laid of Mat. Prior. 
You love anecdotes, Robert f 

Robert. 

I can't tell, I never ulled them. Give me 

plain roafted and boiled, and enough of both, 

X am fatisfied ; I care not for your kick- 

ihaws. 

Savon. 
Since I miiA accommodate mj language to 
your barn-door capacity, I lay, Blqfi will not 
fufier any one to fpeak but bimfelf. 

Robert. 
Hot diink neither, if be could help it. 



Robtrtt 111 tell you vhat, don't fpeak of ft 
unlels it come to pais ; and, if it do, iay that 
I told you. I imcj that vxj Lord examinea 
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Blafi about the fiege of CAraltar, meaning to 
bi'ing in an inquiry wh^ " the -town was aot 
*' taken." When I was in the political line, 
they often made me faj that everj thing ought 
to be followed op with an inquiry. — The book- 
felleii give «aj money for importaitt ^ate- 
papers, fuch as an inquiry produces. 

Robert. 
Tciha.ga tbcre is a girl is the cafe. — 

Savon. 
A girl— no, no : [wjVA ajignijicant fmle.'\ 
Befides, Btqfi ia a nan of AnEt honour ; the 
guardian of damfels in danger of follawing 
their own inclinations. But bold ; iland by, 
Aand by, and make way for the procelTioo. 

inter Snip^ carrying a punch^owi, aad fol- 
lowed hy Blast, who « /upporud Ay the 
two houfe-maidt N4Wlfrand BetTT: SsflP 
^^ging Rale Britania, and BLAST fining 
The Old Rock, each to it* own tune. 

Savon. 
' Here they come i Squire Snip*/ ^himbU 
Jlatl, and the magnanimout Knigbt of the 
Burning Rod. He looks, for all tlie world, 
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like my Lonl's coat of uiob, a blue Eon, fup- 
jiorted b^ two angels. 



Blast, 
Comical ! don't you know that be was once 
merry Aitirevi to a'knoniitebaBk 4oAor ? 

SsiP. 
{F!ufiered\ Silence over alU- ^is Lord- 
ihip has paid me mj- feiU, dl ready money, 

: Bnd like a man of quality. Mr. Feandagt', 
thefteward, hasnotcltpcafaitbtnge&'it ; and 
moreover, in approbation of my work, he has 
prefented me with a bowl of punch extraor. 
dinary; wberefore, Here is "long life and 

'** health to the Right HonontaMe Lord Mvft- 
" torgueil, '.be HonoaraUe Mr. Poundage, and 

-" all the freeholders ef England?^ l_Drinkt, 

Savoh. 

Not forgetting your noble felf, « the' kft, 
'* not leaft in lo»e." * 
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Suppofe I were in love, I han't any caufe t» 
be aQiaiDed (m't. . £B£TTr turnt afidt. 

Blast. 
\TaldHgthe Aow/^ Snip^ you are a generous 
fellow ; and if JQU were a foldier, you would 
be a good foldier. — Snip, Jliould the Spaniards 
ever mumble again at our Old Rock, I am 
furc tliaC you and oil other hrave lads will 
{land forth, as I did while mj limhs ferved 
me. IDrinh. 

Skip. 
Thank you, Mr. Blaft ; but I muH ferre at 
borne under our own Lord lieutenant. 



\^aking tie howi/rom bis iift\ How \ liaiw 
«K got wara at home ? 

Smip. 
In cafe of invafioti, our I.ord Lieutenant 
^rill call ira freehoMers ©nt, to repel force by 
force i and that, as I take it, is agreeatd« -to 
^e laws and'the confUtuUon. 
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Savon. 
. "WTiy Blafl, my boy, iiftw thftt -you have 
3oft your leg, arc you tncned crimpJ 

[^Da/hing'dov.'n the punch iow/.J Crimp, you 
■foil o£—[_receveriiig hinfelf a little'] dO you 
call MB crimp, me wTio defended Gibraltar ! a 
crimp to the Royal ^legiment, that Jifivcr gives 
auy levy-money worth fignifying ! 1 (han't 
kick you, puppy ; it would diihonour my 
wooden leg to touch your rafcafly carcafe I^ 
Now I am calm ; and let me tell you, I know 
you, and all about you. I fay nothing of 
your father ; for an bonefl man may chance 
to be hanged -upon falfe evidence," though the 
jury fcoind gnilty Jbcep-J}eali!tg.~~~'l fiiy no- 
thing of your mother; for flie died in prifoa 
before trial. But aa for yourfelf, when I firft 
knew yon, yon was a ragged boy at tl*e -charity- 
fchool: then Ihechurch wardens bound you ap^ 
prentice to a barber, but you broke your inden- 
. tures; and, [^turning to Nanny] no man of 
honour brtaka his indentures i iJaafy Jl/'Tiri 
bss told me fo a hundred and a hundred Wnes 4 
—then you blew the trumpet -to a Ihewrman ; 
then you became .Merry ^ttdrtvi to a moun- 
■tcbank doctor ; then you turned printer's devil, 
■and then ftrolling p laj-aflor j and then yo» 

D.5™t.b,Googlc 



( »3 > 

made newsfor the new's-men ; tlren you j'uS 
grazed upon CampbeWs Academy, and wrought, 
jo\XT paflage out of England in a Dunkirikt 
fmugglmg cutter ; you found fervice with a 
young traveller who knew no better, and, fluck. 
in 3 large pair of jsck-boots, you trotted he- 
fore ywur maftep'a carriage, night and day, on 
a lame poll- horfe, and (otoaAi ibt grand tour i 
and now here you are, ready to do any mif- 
chief that a chicken-hearted fellow is capable 
of : Bufy in fcducing eyery ineo««nt maid tfiat 
you can get to liflen to jour Jaw. But have 
a care j you may ftill have a grander tour to 
make ; and, before you are hanged, jou roay 
be burgefi of Sidney-cove ,- a— 

[Stops, being aul ofhreati, 

Savoh. 

Chief aty of the principality of New South 
WaUi, I have read of the place.— Mr. Blqfi, 
I refpefl your gray locks. 
Blast. 

Ta» refpcA my gray locks ; I bad rather 
that you cut them off (I know you can poll), 
and made me. wear a ycUow fcratch of your 
own handywork all the days of my life, than 
ihztyou Ihould refpeS my gny locks. Oh 
that I had not loft my leg 1 thea, they woulil 
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lave growa'white in tbe fervice of (Md £ng~ 

land and my good dear mafter '! 

' \Bur^ intty-ttars through pqffian*. 

Namwt. 
Compofe jottrielf, fwcet Mir. Bbfi, com- 
pofcyoarfdf: I can't entire to fees brave 
sum weep Uke us po» &II7 gtrU. {|^f/j. 

Blast. 
Oh jou Are worth alt the ^nil^. 

\T:in&rty. 
Skip. 
Mr. 5'atioff, Mr. Bluji, I fee th«re is a huge 
quarrel between you two, and that I am the 
eaufe of it : I can't fay how, not knowing an/ 
thing of the matter j but do, pray, let there 
be no more tA it. 

Savon. 
No m»i can make greater allowances thao 
/ do, who have fcea much of the world — no 
man has more of " the milk of biunan kind- 
sefs" thui myfitf. 

. BlJlST, 

■ TbeT&w cr^ut of ill-nature — [y^i}. I 
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that 70D never stter a wocd in di^ragement 
of me or of the eorft ; no^ you flun't nunc 
iitenrftat all. If 70a da, look 70a, I'U 
break eveiy bone of your bodj, and hang up 
my.cudgelt tbu cudgel, on your monument, 
&onld yoa evei b»e money enough to pm>- 
chafe 9 ■ 



Siroif. 
** And hang my cudgel on your monu- 
ment," very pretty and poetical, srad much 
after the manner of Rowc. Rut may I not; 
without eSence, repeat your ftory- of the 



My ftory of the crow ! I don't remember 
any fucb. 

Savoh. 
It is odi that you ihouH forget any ofyour 
own ftories, when yon repeat them fo often : 
1 fpeak of the crow that parched on the flag- 
ftaff at Gibialtar^ 

Blast. 
The crow ! it was an eagle, a noble and a 
more 'diaa an imperial eagle, the friend of 
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right and Ul)ert7, O! the glorioBS fight> 
when it rofe from the bill, and hovered in the 
air, and wheeled, and refted on the flag-Qaff ! 

Satoh. 
" The friend of right atid liberty, bwered, 
" and wheeled, and refted oa the flag-ilaff.*' 
Good again ! pity that the poets who write 
for magazines and almanacks had not ferved 
with Mr. Blafi at Gibraltar ; it would have 
given them a better notion of thefublimt, than 
gll the works offiaiUau't Lottgchinnus. 

^ Snip. 
GentleiDcn, I rejoice to fee yon in good 
humour again. Will yon all favour me with 
your company at brcakfall to-morrow, at my 
little caftle. You (hall be kindly welcome : 
there will be independent bacon and eggs, 
, Flanders butter, liberty butter (I got it from 
iDy friend Bob Sborebam), and a cup of old 
llingo ; and there will be a bowl of fuggared 
furmety for the lalTes. I expeA to have the 
company of my kinfmau Mr. Hunger/ord 
Haciquili, an eminent attorney, from London. - 
He has fent mc word, that he propofes to take 
a break^A from me to-morrow. — ^You wiU 
all come ; I have been long from home ; it 
will be a kind of lioufe-warming. 

Google 
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Nanmi. 
Oh, if it be a houfe-warming, each of ns 
muft bring fomething. Let me fee ; I too can 
get a nice pound of butter from BiUa our 
dairj-maid : My Lofd lets Bella do what fbe 
will. 

Savon, 
And Bella [BIaft/ro«j«j]— Well, no more 
of that. — I hope to bring one who muA be 
welcome every where, and particularly down 
at the grove — Bet Woodbine. Befides, / fliall 
bring fnyfelf i wit and humour, and " the ge- 
neral joy of the company." 

Blast. 
And I a cudgel to check impertinence. 

Robert. 
I don't undedland wit and humour, and the 
joy of the comftany ; I have nothing to bring 
but a good ftomach. 

Savon; 
Look you there ; I proteft wit is inf«Aious. 
Robert has been but a month in my com- 
pany. 

B 
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Robert. 
No more than three weeks. 
Savoh. 

Well, three weeks be it ; I thought it had 
been a long month, — Roberl, who, like Prince 
what-do-jou-call-him, might have been fur- 
named tbejtlettt, has become a drj joker. 

Snip. 
Well, 1 fliall exped you all at nine. [Goings 

Blast. 
Now, it goes to my heart to lay any thing }. 
but I promifed \a/ide^. — Snip, fee that you 
meet with no witches on your road home. It 
is very dark and gloomy, and the air has an 
odd fort of feel, fomething fnlphurcous, I 
think. 

Betty and Nanny. 
Good gracious, witches and fulphm ! 

S»ir. 
Btit do you think that there is any fuch 
thing aa witches now ? 
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Savos. 
/ am afraid of none but LancaSiire witches, 
pretty girls. 

Blast. 
As to Mr. Savon's fears, I fay nothing. 
But you fliall hear a ftory that Dandy M^Turk 
told U3 upon guard.— There was a great Lord 
in Scotland called Lord Dodinghaujen, and he 
had his country-feat near a liver ; and there 
was ft poor man whofe houfe lay between my 
Lord and the river, and it flopt the view. It 
was a little cottage^ perhaps juft fuch a one as 
the cottage among the trees, on the right of 
the approach to Montorgueil callle. 

Snip. 
Why, man, that is my freehold ! 

• Blast. 
Very likely it may. So my Lord, wilting 
to get rid of that pighouft, offered a purfe of 
gold, ten times its value, to the beggarly fel- 
iow for the purchafe of it : But tbeyoo/ would 
not hear of the offer ; he faid, " he would not 
** lell hisjretbold to any Lord in the land." 

Bx 
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Snip. 
,[^Mucb agitated during the lujl Jpiech'\ Amt 
he did well ; though a Scotchman, he aded 
with the fpirit of a Briton. 

Tou fliall hear. * So Lord Dodtngbaufen 
went and llruck a httrgain with the great 
witch, Moggy M*Kiffock. 

BETrr. 
M'KiJJock ' what comical names the Scotch 
have got. 

Savon. 
Very pretty and expreffive ; M'KiJfocM '. 

Blast, 
The witch, one dark night, took up the 
houfe and all that was^ in it, carried it 
through the air, and fet it on the brink o£ a 
black nafty bog, where there was nothing to 
be feen within canon range, but heath as tall 
as an Hungarian grenadier. 

Snip. 
\Trimhling\ Was it really a freehold? art 
there freeholds in Scotland ? ■ 

D.5™t.b,Google 



( " ) 

Blast. 
Why aye ; I once marched a detachment 
to the forta.- 1 a&ed as corporal. Along 
day's march it was, all upon the freehold of 
one private gentleman. But fuch a country ! 
it made honeft Tody Molloy cry out in his 
droll way, " Arrali, Honey, we have not met 
*' with a living foul, but fome black cattle.'" 

Savon. 
Some of Moggy M^Kiffock't gang, I fup- 

pofe. 

Blast. 
Very likely : But we were upon duty, and 
did not mind them. 

Snip. 
Pray, good Mr. Blajl, do you think that 
witches can tranfmogriphy themfelves into 
black cattle ? 

Blast. 

Ab eaiily as into cats. — But it grows late. 

Good night to you all. ££«V. 

Snip. 
\Afttr fome Jilenct\ Thefe are odd ftories, 
.very odd ftories indeed. 
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Savon. 
Snip, if you are afraid, you had better Hay 
with us in the caftle ajl night. .,. 

Snip. 
Afraid ! how can you fuppofe fo ? WJiat 
iliould make me afraid ? [cockt his bat Jitrcely} 
Go-o-d n-i-gh-t, " and manly hsarls to guard 
" thefair^ \Sings in a/aultering V9ice.'\ 

X£xit. 

Bettt. 

Poor man, he is concerned a little in liquor, 

Savon. 
No, he is concerned a little for himfelf. 

Bettt. 
But do you indeed and indeed think that kc 
will meet with Moggy M'KiJhci .» 

Savon. 
What, Bet ! are you jealous of Moggy 
M^Kiffbck, that fulphureouii'.roici witch f Fy, 
fy, you wrong your charms. — Depend upon 
it, Snip will be lafe enough, if his legs can 
find their way home. 
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Bettt. 
Praj, Mr. Saton, do fee him a little way 
on the road. 

Savon. 
Afk any thing elfe, and I am your flave— 
But I mull run and put my Lord's things in 
order: his firft Va/et dt Cbamhre has the 
name, while / do the bufitieft of the office. 
\^oing] AtA can I live to fee you a free- 
holder's lady ? the ninth part of a man ! 

Betty. 
Better the ninth part of a man, than the 
whole of a monkey. 

Savon. 
Oh, there is no withftanding fuch wit ; fo, 
adieu ; or, as our worthy friend jlmmadab 
Snip more elegantly cxprefles it, GorO-d 
n-i-gh-t, " and manly hearts to guard the 
*'/air." lExit. 

BETxr. 
Rohtrt, I am fure you will look after poor 
good-humoured Snif. 

B4 
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Robert. 
Don't be fure. You never fa id a civil thing 
to me before. — The butler is gone ajunketing 
to the inn at the park-gate with my Lord's 
houfe-kecper and her company-keeper ; and he 
has left me the charge of the plate. ^Exit. 

Betty. 
Then / mutl go. iGoiag. 

Nanny, 
Why Bet, Bet Woodbine, don't you confider 
your charafler ! What ! run after a tipfy man, 
down among the trees at midnight : What 
will Savon Tay ? he is always talking and jeer- 
ing. Snip is a good foul, and no one will 
harm him. 

Betty. 
Well) I hope it may prove fo ; but, as for 
Savon, if I am better than I fliould be, it is no 
fault of his. 

Nanny. ■. ^ 

Come, remember we muii do up the draw- 
ing-room before our ladies return from the 
parkgate. Esteunt. 
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Enter BLAST. ^Moving Jlowly^ that the 
found of bis wooden leg may not be beard. 

All is quiet. — I hear no more of Savon'i 
■clack, [_Scratching at the fiudy-doir. 



Enter Lord MONTORGVEIL. 



Lord Montorgucil. 

Well, my good old foldier, why don't you 

remind me of your own interefts ? You was 

faired to keep the turrets of Montorgueil in 

repair, and the pinery, and the hot- wall,— 

Blast. 
Yes. And the pig-honfe, and the perpe- 
tual oven, I always keep to bargain. 

LoKD MONTOKGUEIL. 
But I fuppofe you expcft fomething ex- 
traordinary on this occafion. It was a little 
out of your way. 

Blast. 
A great deal,— However, I leave myfclf to 
be confidered by your Lardfhip's gencrofity. 
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LOSD MoMTORGDEIL. 

^icre yoii touch my Snelt fenfibiltties. Ait 
-appeal to the generofity of Lord Montorguet^ 
-cannot fail of a generous hearing. Let me 
tell you, Will, that I have always cfteemed it 
among the deared privileges of illutlrious 
hlood, when united with the gifts of fortune, 
to have i^ in one's power to reward the hniTible 
fervices of inferiors, and to place them, if not 
in opulence, at lead in an independent fla- 
tion. 

, Blast. 
Your Lordihip fpeaks jutl like a great No- 
bleman. 

LORO MONTORGUEIL. 

And yet I mull fay, and I fay it with deep 
regret, that there arc nol^lemeA who think 
that they demean themfelves by acknowledging 
their gratitude, when they chance to meet 
with any fcrvice from a perfon low in the 
rank of political fub ordination. The word 
gratitude fticks in the throat of fuch a man. 
But, for my part, I hold that there is a red- 
^ocity in good offices. 
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Blast. 
A reciprocity, your LordHiip ! 

Lord Montorgueil. 
Yes, I repeat it, a rtelprocity. — ^But may I 
relj- on your impenetrable lilencc ? 

Blast. 
Never fear : Wben a friend is in the cafe, 
' my lilence is as impenetrable as the Old Kock. 

Lord Montorgueil. 

I perceive, however, that you are fomewhat 

liable to the conftitutional infirmity of many 

a brave man. I think you fpoke of Nartt% 

and Engli/b-grape brandy. 

- Blast. 
Yes, to be fuie, now and then a Jkreed, as 
Dandy M^turk called it, when off duty. 
No— '.o//fn'j gin itfelf ihall not make me 
blab.— .Btft Jlnce I have done nothing againft 
law, as your Lordlhip &ys, why mult I be 
fo very fecret ? 

Lord Montorgueil. 

The reciprocity of good offices may fome- 

times require a veil of myfleiy, by reafon of 
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txrtam conntQiom and collateral depend- 

Blabt. 
Reciprocity,.' I have heard .the word before. 

Lord Montorgveil. 
Then you underltand me. — To the point. 
What thuk you of being a letter-maD ? 



Lord Montorgueil. 
Yes, and at twofhilliugs a-day for life !. 

Blast. 
At two {hilling a-day for life ! 
Lord Montorgoeii.. 
I fee youT furprife, tho' I took fome pains 
to prepare you. You did not comprehend 
the extent of the liberality of a Montorgutil. 
My rule is, to confine myfelf to recommenda- 
tions in the civil line ; for your lake, bow- 
ever, I am refolved to make a point of this ; 
fo you may tonfider the thing as done. 

[^StrHching out hit hand. 
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Blast [retiring a little^. 

Liove your foul, I have been juft fuch a. 

letter-man thefe eighteen months paft 1 Do 

you think that the Cock of the Rod, as we call 

him, would forget tbir leg ? 

Lord MoNTORGUEn,. 
Well, fomething muft be done, and that 
iooa. — But, Bia^, fince you are fo well pro- 
vided for, why do you work at your old trade 
of bricklayer ? 

Blast. 
Can't make the two ends meet, your Lord- 
(hip. — A brother foldier travelling with the- 
charge of fmall chiidren and a rag of a wife, 
muft be fetved iis long as there is any thing 
here [_Jiriiing bis pociet'] ; fometimes muft 
borrow upon a pinch. Poor Snip lent me 
three half-crowns a month ago, and it ia ail 
unpaid, Befides, there are out-penfioners in 
this neighbourhood : wc have a club once a- 
week ; they are not fo well in the world a» 
I ; and I cannot drink ftrong ale, and let them, 
drink fmall beer, j43 of Parliament wc call 
it. At our meetings we talk over old ftorics, ■ 
3od about the friends we have feen drop,— 
But I tire your Lordlliip. 
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Lord Montorgueil. 

Not at all : go on i I hear you with much 
pleafure. 

Blast. 
Then, as I was faying, I tell them about 
Dandy M'Turi, {Here BLAST fan/ft, re/it 
upon bisjlick, with eyes fixtd on the ground; 
Lord Montorgueil goes r/Jtlently^ andjbuts 
the Jludy-door unperccived by Blast\ Poor 
fellow, that cuiied {hot took full in the Moul- 
der, 1 Ihall never forget his lall words. 
*' Billy," faid he, " wj time is come j but 
** for goodncfs' caufe, ftand to your gun j^' 
then he recommended himfelf, and died as 
fweetly as a child. On that very day my leg 
was carried off, fo I could not be at bis fu- 
nerfds ; but he had all military honours : Ne- 
ver a dry eye in the battalion. Was not that 
a noble end, fit for an honeit man and a good 
foldier ? Was it not, my Lord ? [Looks . up, 
Jlandi ajionijhtd, and thenfpeahs\ Decamped ! 
Why Ihonld the articles of war' prohibit pro- 
fine fwcaring ? *' Something muji be done, 
" and that foon." Yes, you have done for me. 
" —Gratitude IHcks in the throat of fomc 
" Lords." Not in youri j it will never get 
beyond your lips. — " Reciprocity!" it fets my 
teeth OQ edge, is is fo French : I fuppole it is- 
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juft as if he had faid to me, " Heads / win^ 
*' tails yatt lofc." I thought that it was. 
againft law ; but this man, Lord they call 
him, quieted me with his reciprocity. Pay 
me for a bad a^on ; — it was a bad adion, a 
rich man to tempt a fellow over head and 
ears in debt : Fy, fy.^ — Pay me for a bad ac- 
tion, by getting for me what I had already by 
the jaftice of my General and my King ; that 
is too much 1 1 have been his cat's-paw ; yes, 
a filly rafcally cat's-paw ! Did I ever think 
that I Ihould live to difg'race you ! \looking at 
hii regimental coai\ My old friends at the 
club will drink their mugs of fmall beer jo- 
vially and with a good coni"cicEce. Poor as 
they are, they woiiid hurt no man, and lea^l 
of all an acquintance and benefailor. — As fot 
me, I am at Coventry already.— Now will 
this Lord Ikulk and fherk, and leave all the- 
blame on me. I am fure that every body 
will find out it vras I who pulled down the 
worthy fellow's houfe ; and that puppy Sa- 
von, and the fulky dog Robert, will tell k 
over the whole country.^ — But I will be be- 
forehand with them : Snip ihall hear all ; let 
him do with me what he pleafes, he camiot 
think worfc of me than I do. [£«'(. 



£JVD QF ACT FIRST. 
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SC£NE, the Country ; a Cottage to thejide of 
the Baci-Grouttd, 



Enter SNIP at from the Cottage. 

What a night have I had ! wandering up 
and down in fcarch of m^ poor freehold ; and 
I find it at laft, fet down on a comer of the 
common. — ^Well, this muft be witchcraft..^ 
I am all alone, I wifh my kinlinan HacquUl 
were conie — Oh ! here he Js. 



Enter Hac^JLL, {brown coat, buff vmificoat 
of Manchejler velvet, Jlouched hat, having 
a narrow gold lace, fvittvb, and balfhoots-l 

Kinlman HacquUl, I am glad to fee jou, 
heartily glad to fee — bnt no, I san't be glad 
to f^ any thing, and I don't know whether I fee 
any thing. 

What is the matter. Snip, what is the mat- 
ter? are you in your right wits,.n»°? 
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Suit. 

Lad night, oh, lafl: night ! oh the horha- 

rou9 bloody deed ! would I had never lived 

to fee another day ! {wringing bit hands.'\ 

HACQPILL. 

Eh, what ! you are too long here, get off" 
the country ! Set your name to diis paper, 
[drawing out of bis pocitt a blank Jbiet of 
pafier'] ; we can have it fealed and delivered 
«t leifure ; leave the date to loe. 

SsiP. 

Will the fetting my nanje to a piece of white 
paper put every thing to rights i 

Hacquill. 

Not altogether ; but it may ferve to fecarc 
your goods and chatties. TheconveyincefiiaJl 
be to me. No deed of truft can be lafely exe- 
cuted ; but you may rely on my honour and 
fecrecy. We lawyers always act, fui magna _ 
JigillQ fecrecitatis— -1£ you don't get away, you 
are a dead man. — The affizes begin to-mor- 
row, juftby; yon will be apprehended, ar- 
raigned, tried, found guilty, condemned ; and 
C 
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my Loid, beforcbe leaves the towiii. will or- 
4er you for cxecation. 

Skip. 
" Apprehendedf arraigned, tried, found' 
guilty, and my Lord, before he leaves the 
" town, will, order me for execution." What 
13 the meaning of all this ? 

Why, did fiot you kill a man laft night ? 
Jilonice nmrdergvil. 

SviP-.- 

r know nothing about felonic^ ; but fure' I 

am I neither murdered David nor Daniel. I. 

murder I I never hurt a_ hen-chicken in my 

life. 

HACfiJTtLL. 

What then could you mean by wrihging ■ 
your hands, and faying, " laft night, oh, lafl 
" night! it was a barbarous bloody deed ! 
•Hi would I h«d never feen.this day !" 

Snip. 
Wby, lall urght, as I fuppofe, fome ene- 
mies of mine carried, off my freehold, my 
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callle, and fet it down here on the common, 
with nothing but piga grunting and geefe 
cackling round about me ; and that diftrdTea 
me : but if there i)e law in England, I wilt 
have it. Kin£maii, you know the law ; what 
maA I do ? 

Hacqjjill. 
Tn law there is a remedy for every wrong; 
and we conlider the peculiar glory of our law 
to confift in this, that its remedies are multi- 
Jariouj-^oi. example, you may put in a bill 
of equity before my Lord Chancellor. 

Snip. 



Equity enlargeth a claim beyond that 
which the common law alloweth. 



^jlfter a paufe\ No, that won't do— nly 
•aufe mull not go before toj Lord Chancellor. 

Hacijjiill. 
Why fo pray. 
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Skis. 
I think his nncommoa law,, or equky as 
you call k, win not cnUrge the bill of a gen- 
tleman in our way. We bavegoC a bad' name, 
no fault of mine. 

Well, then, let us go to Bancum Regii, as 
we fay in Latin, to the King's Bench. There 
we will make a dedaration, that defendant, 
aided by John Doe and Richard Roe, and fo 
forth, did, vi el armt, carry away yoor 
houfe. 

Snip. 
yohii Doe. I can fay nothing to tJie man. 
I'm fure there is never fuch a name in all our 
pariih. As for Richard Roe, I know him 
well ; an old Mind fidler, that lives three 
miles off; and I dare fwear that he never 
gropped his way to my freehold. Richard 
Roe carry away my poor eaftle ! No ; that 
don't tell. 

Hac<3j;ill. 
Hah, hah ; why, they are men whom the 
law always employs in matters of wrong tod 
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Skip. 
The lavT employe men to commit wrongs 
and riots ! Tbat is not conftitutional, is it ? 



Stick to jour goofe, good kinfman, ftick to 
your goofe, and leave law to Chofc who un- 
dcrftand it. 

Skip. 
I don't preteEd to know "much of the law ; 
but I think I know fomething of the confti- 
tution, as being a freeholder ; I will have no- 
thing to do with your Baacum, and your Roes, 
and your Doef, 

HACttpiLL. 

Then let us ftep afide into the Court of 

Exchequer : we may take our caufe thither, 

by fuppoiing the King to have Jbme intereft in 

your houfe or its contents. 

Snip. 
[Alarmed and In a low voice^ I muft tell 
you a fecret ; Bob Shoreham, the huckfter, 
left fix ftone-bottle* of gin with me ; they are 
now concealed behind my bed. I hope the 
Exchequer will never hear of Ic 
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Hacqjjill. 



Oh, there is nothing in that : jon muil firft 
oF all lodge your infonnation as to the 
counterband goods ; they will be condemned, 
and you will be handfomcly confidered. 

Mr. Hacquill, what do you fee in my face 
that makes you tliink I would inform, and 
particularly agaiiift my old cuftomer Bobf 

Hacchiiia. 
' Well, Well, it is my decided opinion, that 
this caufe be treated in the Common -Hcas, a^ 
a civil adion. 

Snip. 
A-civil adion ! Do you call it a civil aQion 
to carry away my freehold ! It was a moft un- 
civil, inhuman, traiterous, tyraoiucal, diab — 

Hacquill. 

Patience, dear Saip, remember my di3um 

at the breaking of this caufe; "Stick to your 

*' goofc." I mull make out a little note of 

circumftances for your counfel to amplify, a 

confultee, as the French call it. 
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Now ttat they are men like ourfclves, we 
-seed not be sfhamed to ufe their language. 
'{Writing^ ** Sniji, Matter Uilor, Plaintiff." 

Snip. 
Add, " and freehdlder.'* But why doa't 
you fet down my Chriftian name ? 

Hacijijill. 

Such names arc quite exploded now ; yoii 

o«ver fee them at -any genteel ihop ; they are. 

only ofed by -Jews in the city. — ^Who is the 

defendant i 

Ssrp. 
-There was no one to defend my caftle ; I 
was from home working at ray Lord's — I 
wifli honell Mr. Blqjl had been m my cadle ; 
he would have defended it as he did GibraU 
tar. 

Hacquill. 
l^Pcevi/hlf] Tell me in plun Englifh, wi/» 
carried away your houfe ? 

Snip. 
I don't know. 

C4 
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Hacqjjill. ' 
You doa't know, you booby ! [^Throwing 
down his noU-booty Why, without a defend- 
ant you have-no cauTe. 

Snip. 
. You hurry me too much ; I know one ac- 
coBipli/h, as you call it. 

Hacqjjill 
Excellent, an acceflbry before the fafl ; 
who is it, who is it ? {taiing up hit nott- 

Skip. 
Moggy M'Kf^oci, the great Scotch witch. 

Hac^ill. 
Witch ! If I remember 'right, witchcraft is 
abolilhed by the ftatute /ometbingmo Georgir ' 
/ecundi—Hold, I had forgot, that is alaw of 
police, and does not extend to Scotland, and 
other parts beyond feas— Where is this ac- 
complice to be found? 

SsiP. 

In the Highlands of Scotland ; yon can't 

well mifs of her, for there i^ nothing within 
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a day's march of her habitation but heath and 
ilioking bogs, and black cattle, and hungry 
grenadiers. Stay, I know a man of her ac- 
quaintance, Dandy M'luri by name, of the 
Royal Regiment of Artillery. 

Hacotjill. 
'[^Writing'] To be heard of at tha -head 
quarters, Woolwich, I prefame. 

Snip. 
No, he was killed at the red-hot battery of 
Gibraltar. — But here comes my friend Mr. 
£/qJt, who will tell you all about it much 
JKCter than I. 



Enter BLAST, vialiiiig Jloia and penJivtJy. 

Good-morrow, Mr. Blaji. — Sad changes 
■fincc we parted, Mr. Biaji ! 

Blast. 
Sad changes indsed ! 

Snip. 
Do, dear friend, tell my kiofman Mr. 
Sacquill, where Moggy M'Ki^oci, the great 
^cotcli witch, is to be found. 



D.5™t.b,Google 



C 4' y 

Blast. 
1 know no fuch pcrfoo. 

Snip. 
Not know her? Why, it was no. Farther 
ugo than yefterday, that you told me fine hor- 
rible ftories of her pranks, juft as Dandy , 
TH'Turk told them to you. 

Blast. I 

Handy M'Turt was a fcholar, and believed I 
-not a word of fuch nonf^ife ; but he told 
^reat white lies to the -young roldLer&, that ' 
they might keep awake in the guatd-houfe, 
and that of Scotch Moggy among the reft. It 
■was his way, poor fellow, for the good of the 
^eFvioe. 

"Snip. 
But v:as it for the good of the fervice, as r 

you call it, to make me believe thofe fright- ] 

■ful ftories of witches ? Trufting to you and i 

your friend, I thought them all ttue. 

Blast. i 

I wirtied to miOead you, and make yoa j 

think that the witches carried away.youc ' 
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^oufe, thst fo the fufpicion might not fall oa 
the perfcm who did it. 

Hachpiil. 

'[Prtparing to xuriti] My good Sir, can 
70U tell us toBu that pet&u is, and w£«r/ he 
is to be found ! 



Ship. 
Ton I — \jStands amazed and JiUnt Jbr/onit 
iime}. Mr. B/q^ — Look to the fltirts of your 
waiAcoat : I fumidied the cloth ; the work- 
manihip is mine ; u)d I never charged a iaiu 
thing for either; I fee the flitches of my own 
needle in the darning of your coat fleeve ; and 
you carried away my freehold ! Well, they 
fay a Handing army is a had thing ; hut In my 
mind, one Chelfea letter-man is worfe than ten 
ftanding armies. I have met with much ci- 
vility from the gentlemen of marching rcgi- 
tnents when they came ia n^ way ; butthis 
artillery- man— 
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Blast. 
Mr. Snip, I beg you not to reflea: on the 
corps to which I belonged, unhappily for it ; 
don't judge of it from me; and pray make no 
comparifons to its prejudice.— I acknowledge 
your favours ; and moreover, I owe you three 
half crowns, and I am unable ts pay the 
debt. 

Snip. 

, I never meant that you Ihould. I faw you 
a foldier difabled in the fervlce of Old Eng- 
land, and I thought you an honeft man ; fo, 
as I could well fpare it, I gave in loan what 
I fuppofe you would not have taken as a 

Blast. 

X^Htfitating^ Snip. I will do for you what 
I never did for any man. 



You have done for me already enough anj 
xnough. 



D.5™tb,Google 



( 4S 1 

■ [_.4fi^^ *" Sfffi] Let hioi talk, give him 
line ; he is in the humour of lajiog a greftt 
deal. I make racmorjuidunu of everj thing. 

Snip. 
Well, Sir, what have you to fiiy more ? 



I alk your pardon ; I fincerely befeech 
yonr ftu'gireners. 

Snip. 
You (rik my pardon, and befeech my for- 
givencfs. TTiere you have it, [Jtretchtng out his 
ban<{]. It fliall never be faid that an EngUfli- 
man, and a freeholder, refufcd forgivenefs to 
an caeniy who afked it. 

. Hacqtiill. , ■ 

[AJiile checking hir7i\ Hold, hole!, you are 
fpoiling as fine a catiTe as was ever heard in 
the courts at Weftminfter.- — Why, he has 
faid enough already to do every but hang 
htmfelf. I have it all down here. " One or 
more credible wltncfs." I am juft what the 
law requires. 
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fZooij at him with contempt ; then runt /»■ 
Blast, and takes- bold of hit ban^ Come, old 

friend, what's pad is paft, fo no mote of it. - 

B ut what tempted you to remove my freehold ? 

Blast- 
What has tempted many a oM, the wicked, 
hopes of bettering my condition. Alas ! I ne^ 
vei thiMight of what Dandy M^lTuri. often 
faid, " We muft be himeft, but, we need not, 
be rich ;" and " Falfehood had never a feir 
hinder end." Yon remember you would not 
fell your houfe to my Lord; fohe made roe 
remove it brick by bu(^ and. build it up. 
there. 

Snip. 
My Lord I what ! Lord MontorgutUf Why^ 
I was at that very.moment employed in mak« 
iog. livery jackets for his polUlions. 

BLAsr. 
Yes, hefound onttfaat employment to keep, 
you from home, while I was doing bis dirt;^- 
job;— he called you a- botcher. 
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Carry away my freehold, and" then call me 
botcher, ^^amping vjilb his feet in violent paf- 
^on\; that is too much. 

Hacqjiill. 

Pray, Mr. Blqfl, that, Sir, I think is your 

name, did his LordlhSp give you any money 

for this dirty job, as you are pteafed to call' 

it? 

BLASTi 

Nothing but my wages as a bricklayer. F 
looked, to be fiire, for fomething better ; the 
more fault mine : at laft I found, when it was 
too late, that "he meant to keep himfelf out of 
barm's way, and leave me to be blown up. 

Haciujill. 
But he paid you your wages regularly f«" 
the work that you did. 

Blast. 
Certainly, to give him his due. 

Snjp. 
Prithee, Kinfman, afk no more q^uellibns at 
my poor friend ; you fee they make him un- 
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ealy ; will you walk in ? I mufl: get things 
ready for breafcfaft as well as I can. Blajl 
will help me ; and he lliall tafte a little of a 
bottle that you know of. I can ufe frecdonk 

with it. 

Blast. 
\_Sbai%ng his hiai\ Ah ! Snip, I could fay 
fomething about that bottle. 



Well, by and by; tAt, Hacguill, give me 
leave to fliew yoa the way. 

Hacqjju,l. 
I bad rather remain in the open air till you 
return. We lludious fedentary people are fo 
happy in the change from fmoke, and narrow 
noify flreets, to clear flties, an citenfive hori- 
zon, and rural tranquillity, that we hold every 
moment loll which b fpent under a loof, how- 
ever hofpitable: 

Snip. 
As you choofe ; cOme along, Blq/f. [^SNir 
and Blast go into the cottage J] 
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Hac^ilL alone. 
TBat laft period of mine was, I think*' 
^ctty well turned ; diere ia nettling like the 
J'peaking fociettes for teaching one to cxprels 
fentinwnts that one does not feel. A plague 
ef the country, and a plague of &11- country 
clients, who have the inference to judge foif 
themfelves. This fillj fellow Snip, with his 
jneeknefs and generofity, has di&ppointed ms 
of one oaufe ; but I know of asotber,, which I 
fliall take the liberty of conducing without 
his advice or intcrfercncci I^ord Montorgiteil 
has got into a Icrape ; if Se gets eafily out of 
it, blameme. Something conSderibl^ might 
be hadi in the way of oompromife. — But no 
more of that ji reputation,, when a young man 
is juft entering into bufine^, outweighs all 
pecuniary confiderations. There again a good 
phrafe— Mbney will come afterwards ; ie ia 
fit to l&y ia a ftock of reputation to deal 
upon. — I muft get entered— ^ere muft be » 
trial— then I may chance to read in the daily 
papers, ** for the' plaintiff, the King's counfel, 
and Mr. Serjeant Circumbendibui s, attorney, 
'Kr.HungerfordHacquill.^* Vetj prtttj that, 
to have one's name in good company. — An 
acquaintance of mine will take in a paragraph. 
D 
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from me, about the modefiy, ingenuity, and 
difintCTefledoe& of the young gentleman. ,- 

£nterSNlP. ' 
Snip. 
I bare kft .fi/^ bufj in Dicing down the 
bacon— But here comes Robert. I hope you 
will'czcule me for having inyited s ferrsint 
te break£u(l in your company. Indeed I could 
not veil get I7 it, as you fliall hear vixec^ 
wudi. 

Znttr ROBEST. 

Wdl, Roiert, I fee you are punfinal to- 
your engagement ; but tbit is not the place 
where you expeded to hreakfafU 

IlOBX&T. . 

Give me good vifinals, and it does not fig^ 
niff where I eat then. But I have a mcflagiC' 
to ddirer to one Heut^tUt. 

My name is Mr. Hac^mll, 

It.OBEST. 
You fiiall have the iue0age jufi u I got ito- 
^ TeU my lad SacpaH to come diiedly to 
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" the caitle ; I waat him to tranfciibe foioe 
" papers that I can't take the tiout^ of 
" tnmfcribing myfdf.*' Thefc are the very 
words of CoonleUoT Bimiufiy'a clerk. 

Smif. 
Why, kiafmaii, I thought jwx had been an 
eminent actomey ! 

Hacquill. 
Not TCiy ennnent yet. I am, for the 
time heiag, fecietary to Counfetlar Sannefofa 
clerk ;. a neceflary man, as you hear. Bufi- 
nefs muft be done, and my momenta are pre- 
Gtous : fo adieu. \E.xit. 

Snltr Mlast. 
Blast. 
I am glad the kwyct is gone— be qucflioa- 
cd me as if I hsul been a fpy — We bad once 
fuch another, a recruit in our battalion ; a 
likely fellow enough, and ready at his exer- 
Gtfe ; but fuU of talk witbaJ, and a mifehief- 
makei among the young foldiers. Luckily 
he took to the fieating of tobacco-boxes ; fo 
he was whipt, by the judgment of a court- 
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SMTtial, and drummed out ; and tbon all wu- 
good huaiour and quietoefs agtunt 

£hter S^FOil^itatUng MXTTr, vMh- bis. glovet, 
drawn on. 

Saton.. 
Good^morrow — Some philofophers remurk, , 
that a young man of fufpictoua morals may, 
bj prudence and moddtj. vrhite-waflt his le- 
putatioR. Hen, Betty has been glea&d. to 
cntnifl berfelf alone with the g^j Zetbario^ 
meaning your humble fervant>. Alk, berfelf 
tvhetber I did not behave " ia groves and 
meads" with the moft punSiltona decorum.— \ 
But my charge is weighty ; and I icfign it to \ 
this refpcflable . gentleman,, whofe matuied. 
age and known Jionour will be the guardians, 
of virgin innocence, and a fnre proteAion- 
againft all young bachelors, whelherJ^M/t*»n- 
iff Jreeholdtrt, 

Blasts 

What have jon done with Naiu^ f 

Savoh. 

. ifani^, alas ! was lb much affcdsd M 

night with the tears ibcd by a ^bntve nan, 

ibaLJlie I»d like to have UHxa into fits. M; 
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■Eau tie Ijtet and the hoofckeeper^ ibotde 
iMcere applied ; and the cook-maid burnt the 
featbecs of -half adozen f(»vls under her noie. 
—She is fomewhat better— &r from being 
■well ; ftill low, very low indeed^-— Bat I hope 
there is nothing in her condition ierioufly to 
alana her admirers, " ^11 who knowber, all 
who love" dear lo^y Nanny.l 

Blast. 
SamH, is all this Qoiy true? 

Savok. 

•Not -a fyUaUe of it ; I made-it off hanS, 

for the amuTement of this good company. 

Nanny was called away to fee a fick &iend in 

the neighbourgood ; dtMi't miftake me ; not s 

lover, but a Itlver-hur'd, lame, old wo- 

•taaa. This it the truth, iipon my honour. 

Slast. 
Young pUDi the lets you Jay ^aat Kamtf 
the better. 

Savou-. 

I beg your .patdon.— ^ow xould I know 

that the fell under the capitulation, as belong' 

ing to a certain corpt that mult be namelels-? 

D3 
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-Bat pnji Sttip, why quit yoor hoiife witfaoot 
leaving a ticket behind joa^ " kemoved to 
tbe ccmnuHi?" Tfae omiiliDii might 'ha.ve 
ruined your credit. 

I &ncfT &rtw», that joa knew fomediing . 
about the caitying away my freehold. 

Savov. 
Not I, as I hope to be married^— I was not 
in the fecret. My Lord of late has been 
pleafed to vritbdraw bis confidence from me. 
Whether his LonUbip's meafures, Gnce.! -was 
exdaded from the cabinet, have been coo- ^ 
dufted with fupeiior fecrecy, or with more fuc- 
cefs, than formerly, it would be prefumptioR 
in me to fay.— At to fituationi, I tbink. yon 
have exchanged much for the better. [_^aiM 
out bit gltji and loaii about birn^. A fine ex- 
tent of country, and prettily diverfified. Pray» 
what diftant profped is that ? I fee a fort of 
building, I can't tell ivhat. 

Blast. 

No difU&t f rofped ; a gibbet. 
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Savov. 
' For tiie honour of yoor prognoftications, 
vcDcrable Seer, be pleafed to make them more 
confiftent. Laft night you promiJed to fettle 
tne ft burgefa in the borough of Sidatj-Cove ; 
and now you abridge my eventful hiftory, 
jSnd limit it within the narrow compafa of 
this county. 

Blast. 
' Well, vnll) all in good time \_/mrlilj.'^ 

Savox. 

That cSteau is pidutefque ; I admJK its 

gentle fweep. Were it planted with vines, 

39 I have feen abroad, it would be much 

better. 

BtAST. 

Better as it is— it produces good barley to 
make ftrong ale and firong beer. I was once a 
^rifooer in France : ottr party was cut off; I 
won't foy by whofe fault ; and I kaew fome- 
what of their wines.^Why, every thing that 
is good is fold into foreign parts, or ufed by 
their gentle folks.— Their brandies to be fure 
are cxcdlent. — But commend me to <AA Eng- 
land, where every tradefnun os labourer may 
D 4 
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have For his money as good ftrong ale and n 
good Itrong beer as the firft Dnke in the had. 

Robert. 
This is fiae talking ; but I vifh I faw ibme 
of the -liquor. You aie all fo fond of prate, 
that you i'oi;get break&ft. X did sot come 
htn to prate, I never liked it. 

Skip, 
Step in, good Robert, and yeu will 4nd 
fomcthing more to your liking. [^Robert ta- 
tert the cottage.J If yon pleafe, we will foU 
low him. 

BuiST. 
Hold, I have a commifEon from my Lord* 
^wbich I promilcd lo deliver. 



After what has palled, I -did not expeS thit 
the man at the caftle would give me any jnoie 
Arouble and -^atiim. 

'Blah. 
Have patience a little, and hear me out — 
Vou muft know that Counfellor £onnefoy 
called this morning at the cafilcf on bis vsj 
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:to Ae adlzes. My Lord, while I was Iluiduij 
hj, told him how cleverly he bad got rid of 
your houfe. The Coonfellor, after thinking 
a while, faid, " Bury it, my Lord, hury it 
4ircaiy," 

SwiP. 
" Bury it ; bury my caftle !" There is nei- 
ther law nor conltitution in England ; and the 
Counfellors are as bad as the Lords. Well, 
they ma^ bury it ; but they Ihalt bury me in 
-the niins. [Awn/ to the door of the cottage.J 

ROBEKT. 

[Coming httjiily out viiti a pitcher ia .£iV 
haad,^ What, what, " buried in the ruins "' 
IVbat's thcjnatter? 

Sxvow. 
Hah, hah } nothing but a metaphor ; To go 
in, Robert, and empty your pitcher in peace 
and privacy. 

R«B£RT. 
So I win. Since jrou are not afraid, I am 
Ture there is no danger. l^Goes into the cot- 

-tage. 
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Skip. 
VfhM makes SatioH laugh? does he toe 
nieui to infult mc ? 

Blast, 
Be qaiet, and you fliall be fatisGed. Coun- 
lellor Sonnefof advifed tay Lord to fee and 
get matters made »p if poftible j for I Tup- 
pofe he thought as how If the thing took air, 
the NGbilitjr would not do duty with hts 
Lord(bip ; fo my Lord fent me to aflc what 
indemnification you expt:^ 

Snip, 
Take back my freehold to its own place; 
build it up " brick for brick," as it was : 
thefe were your own words ; I know yon 
■can do it. Then let him call at my door and 
jUk my pardon, and he Ihall have it. 

Bu.ST. 

Your houfe ftiall be fet down in the grove 
again, with all its contents — But I am afraid 
that Lord Montorgugil will be flartled at the 
propofal for his aiking pardon in fo public a 
-manner ; might you not go to the caftle, and 
ihen my Lord could make a private apology ? 
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Swip. 

T go lo the caftlc ! I'll fee him hangM firft. 
I believe I Ihould fay beheaded. I am as 
good a man as himfelf, though not fo rich, 
and as much a member of the Legiflatui 
he is. I wonder whj he Aould injun 
as the worthy Counfellor told him he had 
done, and then fcniple to alk my pardoi 
71at was not your 'way of thinking, Mt. 
Biafl, you who fought at Gibraltar. 

Betty. 
If a Yorkihire lafs migbt be allowed to 
lend in her word, 1 think that this is a much 
plealanter lituation than down in the grove. 
There was nothing to be feen there. I am ' 
fure the houfe fmoked, did it not ? 

Strir. 
I can't fay; perhaps fometimcs ; but the 
iiDoke of my own houfe is comfortable. 

Bettt. 

Yes J but my own houfe, I fiiould fay_yoHr/, 

\i much more comfortable without fmoke; 

and then you have here hills and hedges, and 

corn-fields, and grals-f elds, and the tumpike- 
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Toad, vitb waggons and dillies, uid the faHi 
•f boats moviE^ among die trees ; it is -for 
aII the wocld like mj -own town of Wak»- 
fieU. "Wdl, I could pals &11 1117 life berci 
, .Tvere it never fo long. Stay where jou ar«, 
I advife 70U. And as for getting his Lord- 
Jhip -to ^by a few words to jou by way of 
a&ing. pardon, better get a good purfe of gui- 
neas fiom him. ^hai will help yoa more, 
and jour tamiif too, Ihould jou ever have 
•one, than all his fine fpeeches. I know that 
^reat folks can make fine.fpeecbes wheathej 
mean no good. 

Savos. 
.Hold, hold, Belt. 

■Bettt. 
Aye, and great folks valel de cbamtVia: 
there you have it, for flopping m£ when I wa* 
' in ±e fancy -of talking. 

Savov. 
Shall ^o-fair«counfellor plead in vam? 



I have thought better of iL 7hit place 
fiiall be Bttty Wondbtnt'i ; and I am Cure fhe 
-will not leave loe without houie or home. 
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Savoh. 
How eloquent U love '. The punch at the- 
caftle made him talk fait enough, hut never 
& muoh to the purpofb. Did it, Bett f 

Blast. 
Well then, what ffiall my Lord give for a 
fiill difcharge I I think a hundred pounds 
will not he much out of the way } and he al* 
lowed me to go fo far. 

Bettt. 
We don't love higgling in onr ccmntry.t 
I fay, a hundred gold guineas, sew £rom tho: 
mint. 

Snip. 
. YoaheaswhabOie faya. 
Blast^ 
Granted., 

Beiit^ 
^Looiittg towardi tb» commofi}- There is 
room enough here. . Mr.. Snip iDuft hav« 
. twelve geefe,. with Ubertj'Of the common.. 
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Smif. 
You hear what Ihe fays. 

Blast. 
Granted. 

Bettt. 
Moreover, fix pigs, with liberty of the 



Snif. 
Alk no more, my dear;, we have got 
coough. 

Blast. 

Granted ; and if you cfaoofe, Savon, in hift 

laced liveries, fhall drive the pigs to the 

common, on the day that you take po£- 

felBon. 

Savon. 

Stop there— I am no party to the capita^ 
lation — But will not the lair Eliza invite us 
to ttus long- looked- fex repaft of independent 
1>f>tter, eggs asd bacon i 
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Blast. 
Savcn, 7011 will be a play-aSor and a 
puppj to tb« end of the cbapter. 



Now all is fettled ; and maj peace an£ 
bannonj contiaue, and every maa enjoy his 
own freehold. 
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